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WILL THERE BE ANOTHER INVASION of ENGLAND? 





HERE were anxious hearts in Eng- 
land that August morning over 
three centuries ago. The long 

expected Invincible Armada had been 
been sighted in the English channel, 
covering the seas as far as the eye 
could reach. But Elizabeth was pre- 
pared! With smashing blows her gal- 
lant admirals—Drake. Raleigh, Haw- 
kins — drove their stout little ships 
against the huge galleons of Phillip of 
Spain and put them to utter rout. 
Elizabeth made England Mistress of 
the Seas. 





But it was Alfred the Great who laid the 
foundation of England's naval power. We 
see him through the mist of ten centuries 
hurling back the invaders of his country by 
land and sea—Had Saxon Harold's fleet not 
been caught unprepared, the invasion of 
England by William the Conqueror might 
not have been accomplished with such ter- 
rible success, All this is thrillingly told as 
never before in the volumes on Queen Eliz- 
abeth, Alfred the Great and William the 
Conqueror in that work unique among the 
world’s writings, grand in its conception, 
marvelous in its execution 














LANDING OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR IN ENGLAND 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 
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NEVER AGAIN SUCH BOOKS AT SUCH A BARGAIN 


A Discount of 60% by Sending $1.00 NOW 


The publisher's price was 830.00—Our summer clearance price $12.00. 

Books delivered at once, carriage paid, or in September, at your con- 
venience. 

20 volumes (size 8, x 55, inches) —5250 pages—60 etched engravings. 

Silk vellum cloth binding—large clear type from new plates. 

Money back if not satisfied. BUT YOU MUST SEND COUPON NOW. 


J.—7-17 


“Famous Characters of History.”’ 


If I find the books as represented [ will remit $1.00 per month for 11 
months after receipt of books. If not, I am to return the set at 
once, and you to refund my $1.00 
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In other histories people merely are 
written about. They live in these vol- 
In them you will find all the 
elements that make your favorite novels 


umes, 


so fascinating—love, adventure, deeds 





of valor, keen analysis of character—all 


history, but history in a form that en- | 


tertains while it instructs—that stimu- 
lates the imagination and moulds the | 
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mind and character. For this reason 
the books have been adopted by Boards | 
of Education as the foundation for his- 


| torical study. 





T WAS Emerson who said: “There 
is properly no History, only Biog- 
raphy.’’ Every step forward « 

backward in the march of civilization has 
been directed by some overwhelming 
mind, some individual who loomed fay 
above his fellow men and whose exam. 
ple, as guide or warning, is the most 
precious part of our heritage from the 
ages. In these twenty superb volumes 
we have the world’s biography cover. 
ing 2500 years of history written around 
the lives of those dominant human 
forces—the men and women who made 
the history of their own day. 


Instead of a history of the ancient world, we 
have Cyrus and Xerxes and Darius and 
Hannibal with the ancient world around 
them. We have Caesar in the Senate, or 
surrounded by his legions, extending the 
boundaries of Rome to include all the known 
parts of the earth, as he gives to his ambi- 
tions the wings of fancy and the feet of ac- 
complished fact. And we see the tide of 
Rome’s destiny, and, therefore, that of the 
world, turned aside because of the beauty of 
a woman— Cleopatra. 
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LIST OF CHARACTERS-— 


Every One a Wonderful Personality 


1. Alexander the 10. Romulus 
Great 11. Mary Queen of 
2.William the Scots 
Conqueror 12. Henry IV 


13. Xerxes 


3. Cyrus the Great 
14. Julius Caesar 


4. Hannibal 





5. Pyrrhus 

6. Peter the Great 

7. Genghis Khan 

8. Hernando Cortez 

9. Marie Antoi- 
nette 


15. Nero 

16. Cleopatra 

17. Darius the Great 
18. Josephine 

19. Queen Elizabeth 
20. Alfred the Great 
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THE LADY: WHO STAYED PUT 


ee 


Pathos 


HE PATHETIC rings unceasingly in 
our ears. Its range of vibration ever 
widens. Compared with to-day, the pathos 
of history is nothing, 
for in the faraway by- 
gone, human develop- 
ment lacked the over- 
shading that now af- 
flicts it. Against ele- 
mental forces the frills 
. could not count, since 
they did not exist. Itis 
the artificial complexity 
that breeds the incongruous. 

How shall we forget that most women 
wear costumes that are painful to behold? 
How avoid the social state of mind that ac- 
cepts gum chewing in public? 

Where is the phraseology to be heard in 
which folk were wont to converse in days 
of gentle breeding? What is well-bred is 
to-day barely recognized when it appears. 
Should a gentleman in a reminiscent mo- 
ment hold open a door for a lady who is to 
him a complete stranger, no word of polite- 
ness signifying ‘‘Thank you’’ may fall on 
the ear. Is not this pathetic? And is it 
not to be remarked as pathetic that he de- 
cides not to do so any more? He recalls 
automatically that this is the era of ‘‘Step 
lively!"’ ‘‘Hold fast!’’ ‘‘Get in line!’’ 
‘*Show your tickets!’’ ‘‘ All out!’’ 

Consider the mistress dominated by her 
cook. Pathetic, is it not? Think of it. 
A mistress dare not direct in her own 
kitchen! What if cook should leave? 

Then there is the waif of the street peer- 
ing forlornly (?) into shop windows. How 
we long to place it in the country on the 
green lawn, feed it with philanthropic dairy 
food! But the waif revolts. Again the 
pathetic. The gay streets beloved of Charles 
Lamb outshine all the hygiene and the com- 
fort in the world. Then there is the pa- 
thetic demarcation of vision that stops at 
personal possessions as embodying the su- 
preme desideratum. ‘‘Won’t the city folks 
be su. prised when they see pa’s new buggy ?”’ 





exclaimed the whole family when the new 
buggy was first driven to town. 

These situations are all painful enough, 
but another may be cited from the many in 
mind. We know of nothing more pathetic 
than ‘‘bluff’’—the bluff that the knowing 
one bestows on the unknowing—the bluff 
that the lawyer unloads on his client, the 
doctor on his patient, the merchant on his 
patron, the clergyman on his devoted pa- 








CONVINCED OF THE ERROR OF HIS WEIGH 


rishioner, the box office on its public, the 
cheap advertiser, the magnificent official, 
the militarist, the pacificist, the woman 
who smokes cigarettes just to show her 
husband how great is her freedom and in- 
dependence. 


Here Lies 
HE WASTE basket is a symbol of ob- 
livion. To it are consigned the fail- 
ures and the ‘‘has-beens,’’ old love letters, 
appeals that met with no response, things 
emptied of their significance by Time. It 
is the grave of dead thoughts. What amass 





of human effort and emotion its contents 
represent! The merest printed circular, 
flung there with hardly a glance, stands for 
long hours of eager planning by somebody 
and the skilled labor of many hands. Men 
have striven, with the utmost of their abilj- 
ty, to win your interest—and have failed, 
The waste basket records their failure. 

Those little ink-inscribed bits of paper 
that lie submerged in its depths are pieces 
of human documents: letters of friendship, 
full of cordiality and harking back to pleas- 
ant experiences; family letters, expressing 
loyal affection and giving word of those at 
home; letters that once made the heart beat 
quick. At first a joy, they became an ac- 
cumulation and are now a riddance. 

There is day-before-yesterday’s news- 
paper. The events it describes are already 
remote. The issues heralded in its fervent 
editorials are by this time either settled or 
relegated to the background. It is as out 
of date as Rip Van Winkle. 

With the newspaper is a popular maga- 
zine of last January. How utterly flat and 
stale it seems! The heroes and heroines 
that stalk, chatter and pose through its 
pages are now forgotten. The great man 
eulogized in a glowing article has since 
fallen intodisfavor. The big names flaunted 
on the cover have a look of mockery. The 
‘*most gripping story ever written’’ has been 
superseded by a score of others. The ‘‘bril- 
liant comedy success’’ puffed by the dra- 
matic critic has left the boards forever. 

In among these ‘‘has-beens’’ are a host 
of ‘‘might-have-beens’’: inchoate ideas, 
jotted down but never consummated; Iet- 
ters that were written but never sent; plans 
for homes that were never built; dazzling 
schemes abandoned out of fear that they 
were visionary. Aspirations, gropings— 
how they might have changed the world for 
some of us! 

Few things escape you long, old Jugger- 
naut! One after another, they lose their 
hold and fall into you. And you are always 
waiting. 

Te morituri salutemus! 
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Onlooker—Ye're lucky! Submerged—Lucky ? 


A M A N A N D 
By TERRELL 


SRILY, the male creature and his money are soon 
parted. 

The vine of the field groweth in security and 
is despoiled not of its green fruit, for none cut- 
teth a melon until it ripeneth. But, lo! the he- 
kid is cleaned of his kale ere he attaineth knicker- 
bockers. 

The grandfather of a newborn presidential 
possibility giveth unto his descendant a silver 
dollar, for tooth-cutting purposes; and, behold! 

mother snatcheth the same away with loud cries and protesta- 
tions, declaring that lucre is germ laden. Wherefore Precious 
getteth not a tummyful of little germans; neither doth he get the 
dollar. 

Uncle Jack bestoweth upon his namesake a shekel of fine gold, 
bidding the young profligate flag a milk wagon and order a mag- 
num of Old Jersey. But, alas! a frugal mamma butteth in, cop- 
peth the gilt and interneth it in a savings bank, against the day 
when son will have a wife to spend it for him. 

Russian-bloused and proud, boyhood strutteth forth; and his 





palm cuddleth a piece of silver wherewith to buy a chocolate : 


Z 





Onlooker—Uh-huh! S'posin’ it hed ‘a’ bin high tide! 
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LOVE HOLLIDAY 


cigar. But, lo! a flaxen-haired Flossie waylayeth him and lead- 
eth him unto the place where ice-cream cones are dispensed. And 
he smoketh not that day. 

Arrayed in the brave habiliments of manhood, youth setteth 
out for the marts where sporting goods are bartered. His heart 
yearneth for boxing gloves, and the price thereof jingleth in the 
pocket of his new long trousers. But such a thing is not to be. 
Across his path floateth a vision of sweet sixteen, and at eventide 
he returneth home bearing naught save a hankering that hanker- 
eth still and a couple of canceled matinee checks. 

The young man toileth in the noonday heat; under the incan- 
descent he laboreth without ceasing, that he may acquire a gov- 
ernment bond, whereof the increment unearned may accrue unto 
him. But nigh upon the time of fulfillment, a damsel decoyeth 
him into a cozy corner; and he emergeth therefrom ravaged of his 
savings, to buy an engagement ring. 

Like unto a miser the Benedict hoardeth his ducats, purposing 
therewith to purchase the wheels that push a windshield through 
the air at ninety miles per. But, woe be unto him! Even as he 
standeth with the first installment in hand, his wife swoopeth 
down upon him and plucketh the treasure from his mitt. And the 
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AS ONE WOULD IMAGINE IT TO BE FROM THE HEADLINES 


only wheel that he buyeth is a perambulator 
wheel, which a nursemaid pusheth at eight 
dollars per. And he who seeketh to escape 
by taking no woman to 
wife and fathering no 
children fareth little bet- 
ter. Nay, for the wife of 
his friend, whom he 
meeteth upon the street, 
grippeth his buttonhole; 
and he breaketh away 
only by parting with his 
week’s wages, for a 
foundling asylum or a 
crippled cat refuge. 

Were a man as a mint set in a desert, 
there also would be a woman with a truck, 
waiting to cart away his coinage. Verily, 
I say unto you, no Samson groweth hair so 
rapidly nor in a place so secret that a 
Delilah lifteth not his locks. 

Brethren, is it not so? 


Qualifying 
Marcella—I was just read- 
ing in the paper about an 
amateur actress who is ap- 
plying for a divorce. 
Waverly—W hich seems to 
indicate that she is trying 
to qualify for a position as 
a professional. 


What It Will Be Called 


Teacher in civicse—When 
we have everything in com- 
mon and your business is 
everybody’s business, what 
is it called? 

Observing student—It is 
usually called gossip. 


More Truth than Poetry 


*Tis Cupid’s aim to revel 
In contrasts, be it said; 
But love makes all things 
level— 
Except a fellow’s head! 


The Admirable Kangaroo 


HE kangaroo I much admire. To fear 
he is a stranger. 

He has a pouch in which he crawls and 
hides in times of danger. 

And when he finds a crowded street, o’er- 
flowed with cars and hosses, 

He grins a gentle smile of peace and in two 
jumps he crosses. —Tom P. Morgan. 


Correct! 


**Carl,’’ said the teacher, ‘‘can you tell 
me what an inebriate is?’’ 

**Yes, ma’am,’’ replied Carl. ‘‘It is an 
animal that does not have a backbone.”’ 


Failure to Qualify 


** Are they influential?’’ 
‘*Hardly. Their automobile is last year’s 
model.”’ 
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Fallacious Fabrications 
The Slander of the Scarecrow 


— CROWS set out at the break of day 

to steal their breakfast from a farm. 
er’s cornfield, but as they neared the place 
where the planting had recently been done, 
they espied a man standing in the middle 
of the field. He wore his hat aslant and 
was apparently waving his arms to warm 
them away. 

**He may have a gun within reach,”’ said 
one of the crows, as they veered off and 
alighted in the top of a dead tree at the 
edge of the field. 

**Since I come to observe him more 
closely,’’ said the other crow, ‘‘I can see 
that he is the candidate who was makinga 
speech at the county seat yesterday as I 
flew over the town. At least, he is making 

the same gestures.”’ 

**In that case,’’ said his 
companion, ‘‘we will pro- 
ceed at once to feed our- 
selves. A candidate cannot 
afford to offend even a crow, 
for fear of losing a vote.”’ 

Running for office fills 
some men so full of coward- 
ice that it really makes them 
pot-bellied. 


—Richard S. Graves. 


Willing to Oblige 

The class secretary, being 
a ‘‘live wire’’ and noticing 
that favorable responses for 
the alumni reunion were 
coming in slowly, told his 
stenographer to send this 
telegram to all the delin- 
quents: ‘‘Everybody must 
come and bring wife.”’ 

Within an hour he re 
ceived this reply from a 
bachelor classmate: ‘‘Sure 
thing! Any preference as to 
whose wife I bring?’’ 
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Flossie—Is Freddie a college man ? 


S UM MER 


LOMBINO resurgio! 

When entering an empty bathhouse, 
knock. 

There are three grades of Summer Board 
ing House Mattress: Frightful, Damnabdle 
and Adamant. 

When you excurse through the country, 
do not yield to Ischnophonia. 

If the prettiest Peach won’t talk to you, 
Rock her to sleep in the hammock. 

A broken egg will never be used the third 


Once upon a time this strenuous youth 
dropped a rugged costume like this, 


to dally with Neptune, looking 
somewhat less robust. 


SEAS ON 


Remember that, although the Id is a quiet 
beast ancl slow to anger, he has his Limit, 
jus. iike any other girl. 

‘Let us, then, be up and doing.’’ 

(Your Landlord’s favorite quotation. ) 

When a Bee stings you, bow courteously 
and say, ‘‘Et tu, Brute?’’ 

Never rodomontade in the presence of 
the other Boarders. 

If the bugs annoy you, turn a hose on 
them. 

Do not step on the nereocystis. 


But now one sees our young braves 
stamp starkly forth from out the 
billows’ briny depths, 


Chappie—Thirty-three per cent! He lasted one year at Harvard 


PHILOSOPHY 


Graciously give way to the Ladies, in 
case of a rail fence. 

Of two girls who are sisters, always 
choose neither. 

Cuss shamelessly, if you must. 

How would you like to stay at Home? 

**More wine, Clarice?’’ —Fred Ladd. 


Naivete 
Cholly—The squirrels are very tame in 
the park. They follow us everywhere. 
May (archly)—Yes, they are after nuts. 


and favor an undeserving world some 
moments later with an ensemble of 
this sort. 


AND YET WE QUIZ THE WOMEN 








A Woman’s Magic 


THOUGHT I had that suitcase packed, till mother came along; 
I'd ‘‘put in everything ’twould hold’’—I stood out for it strong. 

The upper part would just go down, the hasp would barely catch; 

To put another 
necktie in would 
surely burst the 
latch. 

She looked at what 
I'd bravely done, 
then glanced at 
what was left, 

Then looked again 
at me, as if of 
sense I was be- 
reft. 

She heaved a loud, 
resignful sigh, 
sank down upon 
her knees, 

And put in all that 
overflow with 
suddenness and 
ease. 
don’t know how 
the stunt was 
done; I don’t 
know what was 
wrong—- 





SPEAKING OF SALAD, 


I’d simply thought 
that thing was 
packed, until she 
came along. 


HERE IS A LOVELY ALLI- 
GATOR PEAR (PAIR) 


Into that suitcase crammed and jammed she put three other coats, 

Two shoes (on trees), a toilet set, her two new redingotes, 

A powder box, a curling tongs, two pairs of flannel pants, 

My brand-new pumps (‘‘For,’’ she explained, ‘‘we may be asked 
to dance’’). 

She put in handkerchiefs and hose (‘‘To hold things tight,’’ she 
said), 

Then sank back on her weary heels and gravely shook her head. 

**I’m still afraid ’twill slide around and make things just a mess— 

I'll have to dump this out and use a smaller bag, I guess.’’ 

All this, now mind (if you’ve a wife you’ll know I am not wrong), 


When I had thought that suitcase packed, before she came along! 
—Strickland Gillilan. 


His Achievement 

““ R QUITE a while my nephew, Porteous J. Gump, refreshed 

himself each morning and fortified his system against the 
day’s trials by reciting a bit of poetry,’’ a trifle mordaciously 
stated Uncle Timrod Tarpy. ‘‘It was always an elevating stanza, 
which cheered without greatly inebriating him; something about 
his soul being loosed like a bird set free to dip its wings in the 
waves of the sea, and all such. He also had dyspepsia, and ’most 


everything he ett, which was generally a few flakes of breakfast 
food or something equally as noncommittal, distressed him dread. 
fully, in spite of the fact that he chewed each mouthful sixty. 
seven times. He thought the poetry helped his digestion, though. 

** Anyhow, between the two he was so often late at the office of 
the lumber company which employed him that he eventually lost 
his job. So now he has plenty of time to recite a whole poem at 
each session instead of a mere stanza, and chew each mouthful 
twice as many times as before.’’ 


Eclipsed 
‘The light seems to have gone out of his life.’’ 
‘‘Just so. He overheard Miss Charmer say that he couldn’t 
hold a candle to her other suitors.”’ 


Self-Sustaining 
**Are you married?’’ asked Colonel White of an applicant for 


employment. 


**Naw, sah, boss!’’ wasthe reply. ‘‘I makes muh own livin’.” 


























Sunday-school teacher—Now, children, what becomes of good little cats 
when they die? ‘ 
Head kitten—Please, ma’am, they are made into beaytiful mink boas. 
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Unstrung 


HANNE doth our Izaak Walton wishe 
Devotly for a stringe of fishe, 
He setteth ye alarum clock, 
At 5 hys friendes door to 
knock. 


Forth fare ye twain, to 
ketch a stringe 
Of speckled beauties, 
hoame to bringe! 
Till noone they fishe— 
till night they waite— 
Consumed is all ye bot- 
As tled baite. 
They whippe ye streame, 
brooke, 
But inne they never get a looke. 
A line they droppe, to two or three; 
Odzooks, there’s no R. S. V. P. 


they fish ye 


Now Izaak’s friende his wrath gives 
play: 
“Methinks no stringe we get this day!”’ 
And Izaak now ye lucke doth cuss: 
“Methinks ye fishe are stringing us!’’ 
—Albert E. Hoyt 





Proverbs a la Bostonese 
F UPON the initiative attempt success 
eludes your efforts, repeat the opera- 
tion ad infinitum. 

It is an exceedingly lengthy byway 
that fails to produce some tangible evi- 
dence to prove that its natural tendencies 
point to an apparent longing to execute a 
right angle. 

When the household feline has tempo- 
rarily vacated the premises, the small ro- 
dents will undoubtedly take advantage of 
her absence to participate in unseemly 
gambols commensurate with the joyous oc- 
casion. 

The operation of convoying a beast of 
burden in the general direction of the 
trough containing aqua distilla may prove 
to be one of comparative ease, but the proc- 
ess of inducing the quadruped to partake of 
the contents thereof is often a matter of 
conjecture, to be determined only by the 
avowed inclination of the animal in ques- 
tion. 

















To All My Loves 


HE FACE as fair as morning dawn 
Is but a baseless, dream-wrought fancy ; 
The wondrous charms my pen has drawn 
Are all illusion’s necromancy. 


Such loveliness was ne’er on earth; 
Such beauty lives but in the seeming. 
Poetic vision is its birth— 
Rhapsodic myths, fantastic dreaming. 


Yet you are life itself to me— 
For which, dear hearts, my thanks are 
many; 
As now, your beauties are the key 
Whereby I turn an honest penny! 


—A. Burstein. 


Poor Business 
‘*He says he intends to be the architect 
of his own fortune.’’ ; 
‘‘I predict a terrible stagnation in the 
building line.’’ 


Some men think they have reached the 
top when they feel above their job. 








The Golfer’s Saint 


ANY there be, as I opine, 
Of those upon this earthly shore 
Who bow in worship at the shrine 
Of .good Saint Stephen, 
stoned of yore, 
Or Saint Sebastian, smit- 
ten sore 
With arrows for no mortal 
taint; 
Yet, though their sad fate 
I deplore, 
Saint Andrew is my patron 
saint! 





Saint John, the Lamb, whom 
some assign 
A place on high, has mickle store 
Of prayer, so devotees divine; 
And some, deep-versed in churchly lore, 
Saint Benedict and Bride adore; 
Some to Saint Patrick make their plaint; 
Though snakes he slew, full many a score, 
saint Andrew is my patron saint! 


What though the four winds croon or whine, 
And days be fair or days be frore, 
Though lovers of the rod and line 
Saint Isaac Walton laud the more; 
What though petitioners outpour 
Their pleas to others, sans restraint, 
I still declare, aye, o’er and o’er, 
Saint Andrew is my patron saint! 


Golfers, who hear the cry of ‘‘Fore!’’ 
Resounding clear or falling faint, 

Of all the saints that men implore, 
Saint Andrew is our patron saint! 


—Clinton Scollard, 


A Warning 

ALL WAILERS—I take this 

means of warning all victims of 
dyspepsia, rheumatism, inactive livers, 
blighted hopes and other loquacious 
diseases to retail their numerous and 
distressing symptoms wherever else 
they please, but to keep away from me. 
I desire to enjoy the beautiful weather 
we are having at present and to cogi- 
tate hopefully on the early ending of 
the war, the speedy return of pros- 
perity and the rapid approach of the 
millennium, and shall not spare any 


sufferer who comes around me to moan out 
his interminable woes, but will be so abrupt 
and sarcastic in my refusal to listen to him 
that he will be liable to have a relapse which 
may go hardwith him.  /. Fuller Gloom. 


The Revised Version 

The King was in the parlor, 
Drinking the last of six bottles, for $5.00, 
and money refunded if it failed to perform 
acomplete cure, of old Dr. Slaughter’s justly 
celebrated Eradicator of all the Ills that 
Human Flesh is Heir To, and was also an 
excellent dentifrice, and likewise guaran- 
teed to remove superfluous hair from the 
most delicate fabric without the slightest 
pain. 





The Queen was at the telephone, 
Relating the facts to the coroner, and send- 
ing his majesty’s measurements to the un- 
dertaker and her own to the dressmaker. 


Something Brewing 
**He’s as mischievous as the fellow with 
the cornet in the flat above me.’’ 
‘*What’s the trouble now?’’ 
‘*Oh, he’s always ready to start some- 
thing.”’ 


Culture 


‘*My brother is going away to study cul- 
ture,’’ said the boastful boy. 

‘* Agri-culture on a farm, I suppose,”’ re- 
marked the giggly girl. 
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CROSSING THE TWILIGHT 
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HER 


Papa—Why, hang it, girl, that fellow only earns nine dollars a week! 


A U T O 


ECHANICALLY he hung up the receiver. His face looked 

empty. There was no mistaking the meaning in the voice 

he had just heard, for she had made him understand at last. 
Ye gods, how long he seemed to have been deaf! 

Rogers never credited himself with subtle qualities, but it did 
seem now that his faculties might have been penetrable. Quite 
the contrary, else why had he not seen long ago that she was cold 
tohim? It was imbecile. Think of her suffering all these months 
while he claimed proprietorship! Till now, when she is forced to 
explain that she must be released! 

Not that she used these words, 


IDEA OF 





I T 
Pleading daughter—Yes; but, daddy dear, a week passes 
so quickly when you're fond of one another. 


L 
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Then it flashed what discord his voice must have meant to her 
—how little himself had grown to signify. For all at once it ap- 
peared emphatic that he had been thinking of himself—of almost 
only himself! He had forgotten her happiness, her interests, her 
personality. Himself dominated completely. 

It was uncivilized, savage. Selfishness can go no further. 
Over and over in his mind thes¢ thoughts revolved. They forced 
the truth upon him that all he had done for her he had done only 
for himself—and so really not for her at all. It had not even been 
for them both—which-would have, perhaps, redeemed the situation 

—but merely for his own selfish self. 





but she finally did make him com- 
prehend. 

How he had doted on the sound 
of her voice coming to him over the 
wire! So he had called her up al- 
most daily. She had said that he 
might do so, he had felt that he 
must do so, and time was when 
his greeting awakened an unmis- 
takable echo from her—an answer- 
ing thrill. 

He tried to remember how long 
ago that was. He could not. An- 
other proof of his lack. Ugh! it was 
crude! Absence of sensibilities! 
How he hated himself, yet how he 
wondered about her! Is it possible 
that he had long since ceased to 
give her any delight—only torture? 








** See,the poor doggie, mother. 


Well, he would takehis medicine. 
He had got to take it. He had lost 
her, and his reward was just. But 
the pity of it all—for her; the injus- 
tice—for her! Heaven witness! 

. . * - o 

And everybody said, ‘‘What has 
come over Rogers? He never seemed 
to promise to amount to anything 
till of late. Guess he’s a good deal 
of aman, after all. Seems to have 
stopped taking himself too seri- 
ously !’’ —George Weedonoff. 


Got It? 


**What is personality?’’ 

‘Personality is what makes a 
success of a star who has no looks 
and can’t sing, dance or act.’’ 





He bit his own nose off!’’ 





[mpertinent 
Questions 3 






H, BRIDE of June, how are things going? Is 

happiness still overflowing? Did all your 

dreams pan out divinely or did they fizzle out 
supinely? 

In June you ambled to the altar and there assumed 
the marriage halter; your face was glowing in its 
gladness, and far away seemed gloom and sadness, 
and all of us who watched the pastor attach you 
to your lord and master (who promised, too, to love 
and cherish) were hoping joy would never perish. 

Oh, bride, of proud and stately carriage, what’s 
your opinion now of marriage? Is man the seraph 
that you thought him, before love to the 
altar brought him? Before those solemn 
vows were taken, that man of yours was 
fairly achin’ to hustle round and do your 
bidding, e’en though he knew you were but 
kidding. You merely had to raise your fin- 
ger, and not an instant would he linger, 
but he would fly to fetch and carry, your 
willing and your patient Harry. He jumped 
around without complaining—no little dog 
had better training. 

This morning, when you dropped your 
candy and couldn’t reach it very handy, you 
said to Harry, ‘‘Fetch it, dearest!’’ He 
said, ‘‘ You get it—you are nearest!’’ 

Why did your eyes begin to drizzle? Is 
matrimony then a fizzle? 

With optimism glad and sunny, your 
Harry blew all kinds of money, as though 
the roubles grew on hedges, before he took 
his bridal pledges. He bought you every 
thing you wanted; the doodad stores he 
daily haunted, to buy you nice and costly 
presents, from rhinestone rings to royal 
pheasants. He took you riding in his 
motor, and now and then ran down a voter; 
he took you to those moving pictures for 
which the censor had no strictures. Oh, is 
your husband and defender the same old 
cheerful, lavish spender? 

I heard him say, as I was passing, ‘‘ Not 
all an Astorbilt’s amassing could keep a 





modern girl in money—I’m busted flat as blazes, honey!’’ I thought, one 
moment, you had fainted. Is marriage all that you had painted? 

Oh, bride, it’s just this life that’s phoney; don’t blame it all on matrimony, 
You’ve got to learn that human critters are planted here to take their bitters, 
All mankind is a rough old relic; no woman’s man is quite angelic. 


Psychology 
steers was when the psychological moment could be mentioned with bated 
breath. It was so rare, so refined. The rapport essential to its mani. 
festation could not often happen. That higher vibration between the conscious. 
nesses of different mortals—candidates pro tem—must necessarily be limited, 
Precious gems (vibrations) of ‘‘ purest ray serene’’ are not for every day. 

That was long ago. Now all is changed to the opposite. The psychological 
comes every hour to most of us. We are no longer deluded mortals; we grasp 
the transcendental on the spot. It reaches out to us from the movie, the tango, 
the cabaret and all the other exquisite functions of the present. 

*‘Johnnie, you may lay my scarf over there. I want to dance this number 
with you. You are young and know the steps, so I can follow beautifully, 
Poor hubby says he is too old to dance, which means that I am also; but I’m 
not. That’s a good boy! Wedon’t care for fish, anyway, do we?’’ 

Thus we see how whatever is elusive like the psychological moment may be 
nailed on the spot if only the necessary apparatus is at hand. —T.C. 


Nature’s Law 
A man may win for himself the affection of a friend and of that friend’s wife. 
He may deliver to that friend his own and his own wife’s cordial esteem. 
But he may neither guarantee his own wife’s regard for the friend’s wife, 
nor bespeak for his own spouse the liking of the wife of his friend. 


Trouble in the Depths 


Porpoise—What makes the shark so awfully grouchy to-day? 
Whale—Oh, Daddy Neptune old him he had the morals and manners of 


a submarine. 





August May 
FASHION’S IDIOCY 


It’s the style, so they’ve just got to wear it, 
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LOVE’S 


By J. 4. WALDRON 


INITIATIVE 
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és] ISTEN to me, Abigail,’’ said Mrs. 
Wise to her daughter. ‘‘Remember, 

please, that I’m older than you. Wisdom 
comes only with age.’’ 

‘Yes, mamma.”’ 

**Why are you so cold to Mr. Willing— 
so distant?’’ 

**Am |?’’ 

“‘He says so. He has my indorsement as 
a Suitor.’’ 

“Yes. He has proposed.’’ 

“‘What answer did you make?’’ 

“I declined. But he said he wouldn’t 
take that as final.’’ 

“Of course not! 
consent, child. 


He’ll persist—with my 
Why did you refuse to go 





motoring with him? He is dissatisfied over 
your manner, which I fear isn’t nice. Has 
he done anything to offend?’’ 

‘*He wanted to kiss me.’’ 

*‘And didn’t? You refused? Child, 
when a man pays court to a woman—to a 
girl—and is serious about it—-when his in- 
tentions are honorable—there’s no harm in 
a kiss.’’ 

‘‘But, mamma, isn’t a kiss something 
that should be mutual?’’ 

‘*What do you mean?’’ 

‘‘Should a girl let a man kiss her when 
she has no wish to kiss the man?”’ 

‘‘Certainly, when the man is a man of 
character and honorable purpose. You 








mustn’t forget that such a match as you 
can make isn’t the fortune of every girl. 
If your dear father were with us, he'd ad- 
vise you as I’m advising you.’’ 

‘‘Is a girl to marry a man much older 
than she is because he’s honorable and has 
money?”’ 

‘‘Perhaps not solely, dear. But Mr. 
Willing isn’t so old. Only forty-five.’’ 

‘‘And I’m twenty. When I’m forty-five 
—which you say isn’t so old—and he is 
still alive, if I should marry him, he will 
be seventy. Surely that’s old enough!’’ 

‘*Abigail! What nonsense! What has 
arithmetic to do with it?’’ 

‘*But figures tell the truth, mamma. You 











IN A MODERN RESTAURANT 


Mother—Have you any good fox trotters to-day ? 


were twenty when you married papa, weren’t you? I 


think you told me so.’’ 

> hag 

**And he was twenty-two?’’ 

a 

** And you were both poor in worldly goods, and grandma 
wanted you to marry a rich baker, who wanted you’”’ 

‘*But, my child, you don’t realize that times and man- 
ners are very different now—very different. Now every- 
thing is money—everybody wants money—and persons 
without money are absolutely submerged.’’ 

** But people fall in love still, don’t they—young people?’’ 

‘*They may think they’re in love sometimes, child, but 
life these days dissipates romance. Look at the divorce 
courts.’”’ 

‘And if I should marry Mr. Willing and didn’t happen 
to like him, I could get a divorce?’’ 

‘*What a strange idea! It’s almost disgraceful! To 
even think such a thing about a man before you are mar- 
ried to him! I’m ashamed of you, Abigail!’’ 

**But I’m talking about a man I don’t care a box of 
candy about. When you were of my age, you no doubt 
thought just as I’m thinking now. You’ve even told me 
you eloped with papa to escape marrying an old man. You 
were in love.’’ 

“You aren’t in love. And the situation is different.’’ 

**Yes. The situation is different. But I am in love.’’ 

**In love! With whom?”’ 

**With Charley Lyman.”’ 

**That boy? With no money, no position, no’’—— 

‘*But haven’t we money enough?’’ 

‘Fudge! What foolishness! And I let you go to the 
tennis court with that chap yesterday !”’ 

**We didn’t go to the tennis court.’’ 
**Where did you go, then?’’ 
**We—we—dgot married.’’ 
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PERHAPS A FEW SIGNS MIGHT 
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REDUCE THE MORTALITY 
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MORE HASTE, 


“Some Her” Fiction 
‘NO: I shall not take a vacation unless 
you go, hubby!’’ 

**Wouldn’t it be a good plan to have your 
folks spend the summer 
with us?’’ 

‘‘Instead of buying anew 
automobile, we’ll pay up 
the mortgage first.’’ 

‘Wish our daughter sang 
as sweetly as yours.”’ 

**We like to hear your 
player piano. It doesn’t 
sound mechanical.’’ 

**“You have dogs and children? Well, 
that makes no difference with our rents.”’ 

“You may use our lawn mower and tele- 
phone any time.’’ 

“It is all right if your chickens get into 
our garden.’’ 








LESS 


Christian Spirit 
ISSES are airy, fairy things at best, 
So people say; 
Some are given with honest-Injun zest, 
And some in play. 
For some, the which my, constancy sure 
earns, 
I often speak; 
And when I strike for more, fair Phyllis 


turns 
The other cheek. 


Foreshadowed 
Madge—Why did you throw him over? 
Mabel—He would have been a very par- 
simonious husband. 

Madge—But he fairly lavished money on 
you during the engagement. 

Mabel—Yes; but as soon as we began to 
talk honeymoon, the first thing he did was 
to look up excursion rates. 
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Unauthorized Version 
OUNG AMERICA had represented the 
family at church. 

‘*What did the minister say?’’ his mother 
asked. 

‘*Be a knocker, and you’ll find an open- 
ing,’’ was the astonishing reply. 

‘*Johnny,’’ she said severely, ‘‘don’t make 
light of religion.’’ 

‘‘T ain’t, ma,’’ said the boy. ‘‘You ast 
any one. Knock, and it Shall be open unto 
you—that’s jess what he said!’’ 


Realization 
Crawford—What do you think would hap- 
pen if we could see ourselves as others see 
us? 
Crabshaw—As far as the women are con- 
cerned, they would probably put on more 
clothes. 
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THE TREY OF HEARTS 





\\ 


aN 


~ 


Ws 


=» 


AND HE ALONE DOES NOT SMILE 


He—With all my worldly goods | thee endow 


A Monorail Ride 
UTTINSKY, who heard some traveling men talking 
about the monorail, adopted his usual tactics. 
**T rode on one of those once,’’ he piped in. 
**Rode on what?’’ 
**A single rail.’’ 
**T’ll bet you did,’’ replied one of 
the drummers; ‘‘and I'll also bet 


there was a man carrying each end of 
the rail.’’ 











An Industrious Constable 
In a small Ontario town the con- 
stable received by post six ‘‘Rogues’ Gallery’’ photos ann 
of an old offender taken in different positions. A fort- | Sa \ D> 
night later the constable sent this message to the city fe ~ v3 “.— 
chief of police: ‘‘I have arrested five of the men and A. 4 Ze, x LO Xa 


: ’ : a =! ae eo 
am going after the sixth to-night.’’ - — Ww 











. After Service LARGER SIZES IN PROPORTION 
Wife—I suppose you heard a moving discourse. 


’ He—Five hundred dollars for that runty little dog? It’s ridiculous ! 
Husband—Not so the film exchanges would notice it. She—I know it is ; but you said we couldn’t afford an expensive one. 














HIS DESPERATE DEED 


Arabel—George proposed to me last night, my dear. 
Isobel —Yes, he told me was going to do something desperate 
when I refused him. 


So Jolts the World Along! 


LOVED B, and B loved C 
And cared no whit for A; 
While D loved A, but courted E 
And dared no word to say. 


E wedded F and was adored 
For two whole years or three, 

When each with each grew badly bored, 
And F sought balm with G. 


A tired of life and gave it back 
Unto the mother earth; 

E earned her bread and found it cost 
Far more than it was worth. 


D lived alone and grew at last 
All wrinkled, sad and old; 

But B and C had seven sons 
And tablespoons of gold. 


—Eva Dean. 
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Playing Checkers 


664 *ONSARN ye, Peleg!’’ said 

Uncle Ozias Pike, as he 
jumped two of his opponent’s 
men. ‘‘Ye hain’t got yer mind 
on yer bizness.’’ 

**I hain’t, hain’t I?’’ asked 
Deacon Soames, the store- 
keeper. 

‘“No, ye hain’t, hain’t ye,’’ 
replied Ozias. ‘‘A man cain’t 
play checkers an’ be fussin’ 
aroun’ sellin’ calicker an’ Noo 
Erlinz merlasses an’ dewdabs t’ 
th’ wimmin folks, all tew onct. 
Ef I wuz you, Peleg, I’d shet up 
shop at eight. Thet’d give us 
an hour fer checkers afore bed- 
time.”’ 

**I’ll think on’t,’’ said Soa- 
mes briefly. : 

‘“*You’d better be a-think- 
in’,’’ taunted Ozias Pike. 
‘*Now I’ve ketched yer king. 
Th’ way ye play checkers, 
Peleg, "minds me of the way 
my youngest boy begun t’ plow. 
I sez t’ him, Fix yer eye on 
some objick, sez I, so’s t’ git 
yer furrers straight. Dumb ef 
he didn’t fix it on a passel o’ 
caows in th’ paster lot.’’ 

‘*This hain’t my night,’’ said 
Deacon Soames gloomily. 
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ADVANCED MATRIMONY 
* But, Effie, if you and Bertie are pretending to be married, why didn't you kiss him good-by?”’ 


* Oh, we're pretendin’ we've been married quite a while.’’ 





““Stand in front of me for a moment, Willie, | 
. want to fix my stocking.’’ 


As he put up the shutters, he turned to 
his friend and asked, 

‘Be ye goin’ t’ run fer jestice of th’ 
peace, Ozias?’’ 

**No, I hain’t,’’ replied Mr. Pike gruffly. 
**Jehiel Slocum allows thet th’ present in- 
cumbrances will continoo.’’ 

‘*Hain’t we goin’ t’ hev direck prima- 
ries?’’ asked Deacon Soames. 

‘*We be,’’ said Uncle Ozias, ‘‘an’ Jehiel’s 
goin’ t’ hev th’ directin’ of ’em.’’ 


Society’s Bent 
AIDEN of the stooping shoulders, 
While your social glory grows, 
Hark you that my love still smolders 
And no diminution knows. 


Oft in brilliant, gay-decked places, 
Watching, I have tarried late— 
Distant viewer of your graces 
And that slouching, drooping gait. 


Dearest, if you must forever 
Cower like a storm-wracked tree, 
Will it be a great endeavor, 
Once, but once, to stoop to me? 
—A. Burstein. 


On the Job 


The moving pictures of a train wreck 
were startlingly realistic. 

‘*Who do you suppose that man is who 
is running with all his might toward 
the disaster?’’ asked one auditor of a 
companion. 

‘I am not sure,’’ replied the other, 
**but I’ll bet acookie it is a damage-suit 
lawyer.’’ 


Looking Backward 
Crawford—What’s that perpetual-mo- 
tion crank working on now? ° 
Crabshaw—A machine that will enable 
a woman to lace her own shoes. 


His Conceit 
Young Willie Green stood on his head, 
And as his feet he twirled, 
He cried, ‘‘Ah-ha! Just look at me, 
A-holding up the world!”’ 
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A Brief for Mars 


HE STATE of things in Europe, as I’d 
T tell them to their face, 
crying shame, a scandal, a blistering 


Is a 
disgrace; ; ; 
sail, it has its compensations, as you'll 
adily agree, ie 
If cas find it half as helpful as it daily is 
to me. 
When wifey pleads, ‘‘I need a hat,’’ I talk 
about Von Kluck; . 
When she talks about the butcher’s bill, 
discuss the Allies’ luck. 

She found a poker chip to-day and asked 
me what ’twas for. 

I said, ‘‘A souvenir, my dear, of a hero of 
the war.”’ 

If a too convivial evening at the Downtown 
Club I spend, 

Ah, then the Belgian troubles are a sorely 


needed friend ! 
If she argues woman suffrage, of the sub- 


marine I prate, ; 
Or some aerial feat with bombs dramatic- 


ally relate. 


A letter to my mother-in-law should I to 
mail forget, 

Inviting her to visit us, no more need I to 
fret; 

The baby stops his howling—the floor I 


needn’t walk— 
And my wife says, ‘‘Tell him of the war— 


he loves to hear you talk!’’ 


When I oversleep some morning and neglect 


to start the fire, 
Some remarks on Kaiser Wilhelm check 


the ready wifely ire. 

When she’d fain go to the movies, and I 
haven’t got the price, 

A talk on Kitchener’s tactics is a masterly 
device. 


My neighbor asks, ‘‘ Will Whitman be our 
coming President?’’ 
But I rattle on of Joffre till he’s ready to 


relent. 
Oh, let up on your meddling, ye advocates 


of peace! 
Whatever can I talk about when the war be- 
gins to cease? —A. E. H. 


Egg View Notes 
S WEESE is figuring a lot on getting 
a divorce from Ag, his wife. He 
claims that she’s getting so pious here of 
late that she wouldn’t dance, even if a brick 
dropped onto her foot. 

Desiring to do his little part in helping 
to make Egg View a bit more beautiful, 
Erny Neff, our barber, cautiously ap- 
proached Truman Bilge yesterday after- 
noon and asked Truman if he’d stand for a 
free hair cut. Truman answered by asking 
Erny if his chair was busted. 

Believing that writing moving-picture 
plays is a very easy way to make a living, 
Witt Larcom has decided to get up and sell 
for a very high price a strong six-reel sce- 
nario, in which he will be the only living 
person able to take hold of the leading part 
with any display whatever of expert talent. 

The agent has kindly volunteered to loan 
his stop watch to Cylindra Berger, if it will 
assist her any while racing around at the 
carnival in Pollywog. —Leslie Van Every. 














Man 





Straw 





is typical of the light bottle as a 


container for beer. 


The light bottle is just as capable of 
withstanding the damaging effects 
of light, as an army of straw men 
would be to protect a city against 
a battery of artillery. 








dreadnaught in the Brewing Industry 


—impervious to the damaging ef- 
fects of light—the best known con- 





tainer for beer. 


Drink Schlitz in 


Brown Bottles, and you have beer 
pure and wholesome until it is 


poured into your glass. 


It costs 


no more than light bottle beer. 





The Brown Bottle is the Super- 


Order a case today 


See that crown is 


branded “Schlitz” 








| Murray Hill 
| Hotel 


THOUSAND ISLANDS, 
NEW YORK 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 





ODERN and comfortable. Yachting, 
boating, fishing, fine bathing 
beach, golf, tennis, dancing. Favorite re- 
sort best families. Accommodates 800. Rea- 
sonable rates. 

Write for illustrated booklet 
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F. M. ROGERS, Manager 














and as you lift the glass to 
= your lips reflect that three million 
= or more glasses of this wonderful 
beverage are consumed each day 


= —mahking it indeed the great Na- 
, ha 


= tional 

= Delicious 
| and 

= - 

= Refreshing 
= Demand the genuine by full nanie 


—all the wise do likewise. 
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MANHATTAN fore 
HOTEL 
50 to 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK 
Refined Family and Transient Hotel 
300 Rooms, 225 With Bath and Shower 
Opposite world-renowned Museum Natural History, life 
of land and sea from all regions of the earth, facing Man- 
hattan Square Park, half block entrance to Central Park; 


best residential section. 
Coolest location in city, surrounded by parks, facing 


beautiful lawns of museum. 


CONVENIENT TO EVERYTHING 

Parlor, bedroom and bath, with shower for two per- 
SOGB « « e ¢ , $2.50 per day 
Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four 
persons ° eee . « « $3.00 to $3.50 per day 

Special Rates for one or more weeks to tourists. 

Excellent restaurant ; moderate prices. Music. 

Club breakfasts. 


Geo. W. O'Hare, Mgr. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Her Voice 


T WAS her voice that lured me at the first: 
Not lifted high in music’s mellow burst; 
Not heard in vibrant calling, low and clear, 
Within a glade at twilight, to bring near 
The sleepy birds; not laughter-lit nor slow 
With sobbing cadences of pain or woe— 
But ringing clear in argument’s appeal, 
It made me round a city corner steal, 
Until I reached her standing at her ease, 
Upon a soap box making suffrage pleas. 
Times change, but age-old romance never 
goes. 
I thought to find my love a garden rose, 
But all the maids in bowers I passed by, 
To let a small street blossom catch my eye; 
And all Love’s darts unheeded past me went, 
Till I was pierced with suffrage argument. 


The First Woman Voter 


F THE women of New York State are en- 
franchised this fall, there will be a 
scramble among many to be the first of 
their sex at the polls at their first election. 
But 250 years ago Lady Deborah Moody 
captured this honor of being the first woman 
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A HARD FACT TO BUTT UP AGAINST 


voter, when in 1655 she voted with one 
John Tilton, in behalf of the patentees of 
what is now the town of Gravesend to nom- 
inate officers for the colony of New York, 
of which Stuyvesant was the head, the fact 
being preserved in a historical document. 
It goes without saying, however, that even 
second place in the woman-voter contest 
will be considered some honor for even the 
most exacting suffragist. 


Another Blow 

HILE it is all right for lovely woman 
to be the presiding angel over her 
own garbage can, it strikes a staggering 
blow at romance for her to come out for 
garbage with a salary attached toit. Yet 
this is just what a woman at Hastings-on- 
the-Hudson has done, her bid for the con- 
tract for the town being lower than that of 
any of her male competitors. This is the 
first time in the history of Westchester 
County that a woman has ever competed 
for such a job, and horror is added to as- 
tonishment when one learns that the mis- 
guided creature affirms that she will do the 
work well and will in person superintend 

her men and teams. 








or any sport or severe physical 
exertion, massage the muscles 
with Absorbine, Jr. i 
golfers and baseball playersae 
So do wrestlers, walkers and 
sprinters. They know how 
quickly Absorbine, Jr., limbers 
the stiff muscles and joints, stops 
inflammation and prevents the us 
ual “next-day” soreness, 





AbsorbineJ 


ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 





Is more than a liniment—it is a positive antiseptic and 
germicide. This doubles its efficiency and its uses, 





The first game, the first lap around the cinder 
track, the first of the season's out-of-doors Sports 
does not claim its toll of sore limbs when the 
muscles are rubbed down with Absorbine, Jr. 

When applied to cuts, bruises, sores and wounds, 
it kills the germs, makes the wounds aseptic and pro. 
motes rapid healing. 

Acts promptly in allaying pain and reducing 
sprains and wrenches. Economical and convenient 
to use—only a few drops required at an application, 
Absorbine, Jr., is made of pure herbs and is nop. 
poisonous—sa fe to use anywhere. 

Absorbine, Jr.. #/.00 4 0z. and $2.00 12 oz. 
bottle at most druggists or delivered 


A Liberal Trial Bottle (on cite ot hen ee 
W. F. Young, P.D.F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Man. 


After Golf 
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THE PICTURE TELLS THE STORY 


OLDS SHIRT DOWN SOx UP! 
CONT BSINDLEGS 





FOR HEALTH, FOR COMFORT. FOR STYLE 
RECULAR ASSORTMENT ALL STYLES. BLACK | 

















Slip Away from Everythin 


and Go a Wayfaring 








< 


to vitalize and the ouch outing 
0 give finishing t to your 


Makes man more human, as well as more 
because it is nature’s ally. 
Good Dealers Everywhere. Bottles and Splits 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1786 
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yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 





Vincent Campbell, Newark Federals 


— are few better story-tellers in the 
big show than Vin Campbell, star out- 
fielder of the Newark Federal League team. 
He tells this one, which he says describes 
the funniest incident he ever witnessed on 
a diamond: ‘‘This baseball scream hap- 
pened at Vicksburg, Miss., the spring I 
broke in. I was only a tryout backstop 
then, and stood too much in awe of the vet- 
erans to give free rein to my mirth; but 
since then I have laughed heartily over it 
many times. There was another young 
catcher, my rival, also trying to make the 
Cubs, and he was about the nerviest rookie 
lever encountered. One day we had been 
practicing, and I had been catching all the 
wild pitchers they had. In addition, ‘Chick’ 
Fraser, who had been making a monkey of 
me by looking high and throwing low, and 
then throwing high and looking at my feet, 
had me worried, and I called for the other 
fellow to come and take his turn at the re- 
ceiving end. 

“He had a large diamond ring on his 
finger, and as he had no safe place to put 
it, objected to putting on the big glove and 
going to work. Chance saw what was com- 
ing off and sarcastically asked the rookie if 
he needed a maid or was afraid to catch. 
My rival made no reply, but dug a hole in 
the dirt by the bench and buried his ring. 
Then, to the astonishment of every one, he 
took a pipe from his coat, filled and lighted 
it. Chance yelled again, and the fellow 
walked to the plate, adjusted his mask, 
stuck the pipe through the wires and went 
behind the bat. It was a sight, you can 
believe me, to see that ‘freshie’ calmly 
smoking and giving signals to Reulbach. 
And he made good his bluff at perfect cool- 
ness by puffing away as long as he caught. 

“With this same squad was a player who 
always let out a roar when acertain um- 
pire’s name was mentioned. 

“What are you so sore at him for? Is 
he so uncommonly mean?’ asked a new- 
comer. 

““*Mean?’ was the reply. ‘Why, that 
highwayman owns a farm down my way, 
and he’s so mean that when he wants to 
feed his hogs, he has to get some one else 
to call them for him.’ ”’ 























“FRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A.NO.8 


—“Fathers of the Republic” 


The Pinckneys 


ERHAPS South Carolina's best gift to this Free Republic was the splendid services of her two 
t sons — Charles Cotesworth Pinckney and Pinckney. Itcan truthfully be said of the 
Bic that their love of honor was greater than their love of power and deeper than their, 
love of self. One played an im t part in the Louisiana Purchase — 
the other, while an envoy to France.was told that the use of money would 
avert war, and to this replied: “Millions for defense, but not one cent for tribute” 
Both devoted their eminent abilities toward framing our National Law: The 
Constitution of the United States, as it stands to-day, was built upon the 
framework of a plan me ng Nmap see It was he who 
demanded that it contain m of religion, freedom of the press, habeas 
corpus and trial by jury. In political faith only did these wo great men differ. 
Charles Pinckney was an ardent Democrat and Charles C. Pinckney a — 
Federalist,and was twice a candidate for President. It is easy tw imagine 
horror that these two great lovers of Personal Liberty would have expressed 














if shown the Prohibition Laws of to-day: It is needless to say thatif 
alive they would VOTE NO t such ts upon the 
NATURAL RIGHTS OF MAN. The both believed in the moderate 


use of light wines and barley brews. 
aged the Brewi schseny tacnuse hetinen-deckanersiteiaaanaa 
true 58 years Anheuser-Busch have been brewers of honest 
Baskay-Béskc and Sonic Flop beewe— the hand the knew to be 
ee their great brand —BUDWEISER— because of its quality, ws 
Ribas of boule: 790 people ar daly requed wo keep pace wah he [EMIS 
ons $;7500 people are to e faa \F 
| public demand for BUDWEISER.. , yor % j& 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH ° ST. LOUIS. U.S.A, 







Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 











1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 


In the Heart of the Thousand Islands In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature's 


charms are rarest, all the delights of modern civilization are 
added in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real HOME comfort—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mer. 
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Hartreuse 


green and yellow 







The superb liqueur of the 
ages. Unvarying in char- 
acter —unsurpassed in 
excellence. 


The Monks’ Famous Cordial 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway. New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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REG.U. 5. PAT. OFF. 


You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


HE ultimate value of a_ to re-purchase the satisfactory. 
trade-mark, and of the ad- Therefore the presumption of 
vertising of a trade-mark, excellence is always in favor of 
depend absolutely upon the the trade- marked, nationally 


merit of the goods which bear advertised goods as against the 
: . I € > > oO > g : = 
the trade-mark. Therefore you Ur anded article of uncertain 1 


may depend upon it that when —- 
a manufacturer brands his The trade-mark of the known, 
goods, thereby identifying established manufacturer is for 
them, and then advertises their your protection as well as _ his. 
identity, heis going to put merit In fact it is only because the 
into them. He knows that if trade-mark protects you that it 
he doesn’t, his first sales will be is profitable to him. Trade- 
his last. The consumer may ™arks and national advertising 
buy the first time on advertis- ®¢ the two greatest public ser- 
ing, but he buys the next time V#2Mts in business today. Their 
on satisfaction or not at all. whole tendency is to raise quali- 
ties and standardize them, while 
The trade-mark makes itas easy reducing prices and stabilizing 
to avoid the unsatisfactory as them. 


Judge 


The Happy Medium 


MFMBER OF THE QUOIN CLUB 
THE NATIONAL PERIODICAL ASSOCIATION 














Laughs from Other Lands 





Always a Danger 
Stella—I’m to be married next week, anj 
I’m terribly nervous. 
Ella—I suppose there is a chance of the 
man getting away up to the last minute~ 
Bulletin (Sydney). 





Recruit (not particularly content with be 
ing one of the few wearing ‘‘oddments’ 
and hankering for his khaki)—Excuse me, 
miss; but ’ow did you manage to get your 
uniform so quick?—Sketch (London). 





Miss Chatsworth adie (of the chorus 
of ‘‘The Motor-Bike Girl’’)—Isn’t this # 
terrible? D’you know, I can’t get any@ 
cent grease paint for leve or money 
Punch (London). 
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With the College Wits 


Beating the Bushers 
may chant your charming carols about 


You 
golfing on the green, 


Knocking pills from hole to hole and get- 
ting binged upon the bean; 

You may chortle, croon and crow how you 

made the last in three— 

How you bunked around the bunker and you 
lifted from the tee. 

But your futile forms at valor look to me 
as very tame te _ 

When compared with rippin’, snortin 
Inter-Frat. League baseball game. — 

—lIllinois Siren. 


w Escape—Mrs. Farmer (just 
ae the oe 0 fair)—Well, Abner, 
we've all had a narrer escape from being 
eaten alive! They had a wild cannibal 
Igorotte at the fair, and if it wasn’t the 
same feller that helped us hay last July !— 


Harvard Lampoon. 





Natural Selection 
—Yale Record. 


Explained — Caller (complacently ) — Ah, 
Bobby, Iam glad to see my photograph in 
your sister’s frame on the mantel. 

Bobby—Well, she had to rush some to get 
itin over Tom’s before you came.—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


A Feminine Answer—He (exasperated )— 
Why don’t you speak to that man when he 
bows? He’s a fine man—a diamond in the 
rough! 

She—Well, a cutting will do him good. 
— Wisconsin Awk. 


Second Speed—‘‘A girl talks about going 
from one extreme to the other.’’ 

“*Oh, does she?’’ 

“And the next minute she buttons her 
shoe with a hairpin.’’ 

“I didn’t know you’d been married so 
long, John.’’— Williams Purple Cow. 


A Form of Declination — Adeline (cor- 
dially)—Do come over to the hall for din- 
ner to-night. 

Slender Sally—Thank you, dear, but you 
know I’m doing my best to get fat.—Wis- 
consin Awk, 


Stock Quotations 
“I’m on the marriage market, dear,”’ 
He whispered in the car. 
“To interest me,’’ then answered she, 
“You'll have to go to par.”’ 
—Cornell Widow. 
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DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarelles 
Plan End or Cork 


Rople a eullure, refinement | 
and education invariably | 
PREFER Deities to | 
any other aagarelte. | 
} 
| 











Sasa 
Makers of the Highest Grady Turlush 
| and Eoyptian Cigarettes inthe World | 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3ist TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 
At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. One block from 
Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Central ‘Terminal. Subway, Surface and 
Elevated Service direct to the hotel, which is in the midst of the fashionable theater and shop- 
ping districts. = _4 HOTEL HOME — $1.50 A DAY AND UP 
Special Luncheon $ .75. Dinner de Luxe $1.50 
Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City 
WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, Manager FRANK H. WIGGINS, Assistant Manager 


FREE TAXI SERVICE DIRECT TO HOTEL IMPERIAL FOR ARRIVING GUESTS 
FROM GRAND CENTRAL AND PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD TERMINALS. 








Dancing Dancing 























GENUINE TI AMONDS'97;<... 


PERFECT CUT 






And here’s 
the reason: 



















& 
1915 Basch De Luxe 
Diamond Book, FREE 


our 

port price! Cash buying from the 
diamond cutters, plus our ‘‘Small 
profits, many eales’’ plan, give you a 
clear saving of at least 36 per cent of 
regular retail prices. 


. . 

Free Examination! 

You prove our claims yourself at 
our expense! Select any carat size 
diamond—choose any mounting from the 
thousands we illustrate in our catalogue 
We ship entirely at our expense —allow full 
examination and comparison without obligat- 
ing you to buy. Absolute satisfaction assured 
you by buying the Basch way. 


L. BASCH & CO. 


Dept. G2260 
State and Quincy Sts. 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


di» mond of jewelry without a copy of ry 

catalogue. Mail coupon or write us a letter or post 

card for your free copy, le 

FREE DIAMOND BOOK COUPON 
SiR Ree Pee Se wee we 

Please mail me FREE, without it obligating me, 1915 Basch 

De Luxe Diamond Book. 
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The New Way 
ln Typewriting 


A revolutionary new method, totally different from anything 
known heretofore, is doubling and trebling salaries of wp 
ists in all parts of the country. Already, hundreds former 
earning from to $15 a week, are drawing $26, and even weekly 
end their work is easier than ever before. A wholly new idea. G step 
since invention of typewriter itself—based on Gymnastic Finger Training ! 


Amazing Speed—Easy for All 
Results felt from first day's use. Entire system quickly learned et 
home in spare time. No interference with regular work. Speed 
and accuracy are what business men want and they will pay 
worth-while salaries on!y to those who have it. This new - 


system enables anyone to write { S 


80 to 100 Words A Minute 


blindfolded without a single mistake. So certain are ree 

sults that we offer the entire course on trial. Costs nothe 

THE TULLOSS TYPEWRITING SCHOOL | oo AEE 
8587 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 


ing unless you're fully satisfied 
“‘The World’s Best Table OCI OCK 


md for vig illustrated 48-page book explaini 


p 
tem, telling all about the wonderful Gymnastic Finger 
Training and containing letters from hundreds of grad- 

“a dash 


uates whose salaries ve al m in-« 
creased $300, $500 and up to 82, yearly. 

Write for free hook today—a postal will do— no obliga- 
tion—we'll send it by return post. But don't delay, this 
SBBnouncement may not appear again 




































HOTEL PURITAN 


COMMONWEALTH AVE., BOSTON, near 
Massachasetts Ave. car lines and sabway station 


The 
Distinctive Boston house 
Some globe trotters have said that the Puritan ta one of 
the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. 
Single rooms from $2. Combined sitting-room, bed- 
room and bathroom from $4. Self ne ay suites. 


Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet maile« 
EK. P. ¢ — LO. Manager. 


zr M AVOID THIS AD! 


unless you have 

talent for drawing. 
Send four cents in stamps 
= for full information. 
ZIM’S Correspondence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Catcatese, Box R, Horseheads, N 







































Passing the Mustard 

His Prescription — Mother-in-law — The 
doctor said I was all run down and needed 
strychnine as a tonic. NowI don’t want 
to take too much. How big a dose do you 
recommend? 

Son-in-law (hopefully)—I wouldn’t take 
more than a teaspoonful to begin with.— 
Popular Health Magazine. 


Liberal Father—‘‘Did you give your son 
a liberal education, Mr. Tite?’’ 

“Well, I don’t know as you'd call it lib- 
eral exactly, but there wasn’t a month 
passed while he was in college that I didn’t 
send him two or three dollars.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 


To Punish Congress—‘‘ Do you think your 
constituents will return you to Congress?’’ 

“I don’t know. The boys out my way 
weren’t very well pleased with Congress. 
Maybe they’ll keep me home to punish 
Congress for the way it has been acting.’’ 
— Washington Star. 


Of Course She Did—‘‘ Did Alice take her 
husband’s failure in the right spirit?’’ 

“‘Oh, yes. Just as soon as she knew he 
was going under, she went out and bought 
her entire summer outfit.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


What She Wanted—‘‘ And now, madam, 
what about penciling the brows?’’ 

**I think,’’ said Mrs. Nurich, ‘‘I’d like 
one of these highbrow effects that I read so 
much about in the papers.’’ — Louisville 
Herald. 


It Didn’t Work—‘‘If you’d assume a 
more genial manner, you would get along 
better in business.’’ 


‘“‘Huh! I tried it once, and everybody I 
met wanted to borrow money.’’ — Boston 
Transcript. 


Not Even That—‘‘As nearly as I can 
make out,’’ said the supercilious person, 
**he is what they call a literary hack.’’ 


**No,”’ replied Mr. Penwiggle, ‘‘he is not 
even a hack. He’s a jitney.’’— Washington 
Star. 


Not Legal Tender—Grateful patient—Doc- 
tor, I owe my life to you. 

Doctor—That’s all right, sir; but I can- 
not take it in payment of my services.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Postponed — Visitor (hungry) — And at 
what time do you have dinner, my little 
friend? 

Terrible boy—Soon as you’ve gone.—New 
York Times. 


His Providence—‘‘I suppose you are sav- 
ing up for a rainy day?’’ 

**No,’’ replied Farmer Corntossel. ‘‘Out 
this way we pray for rain. I’m saving up 
for a drought.’’— Washington Star. 


The Difference—She—A clock is differ- 
ent from a man. 

He—In what respect? 

She—When it strikes, it keeps on work- 
ing.—Philadelphia Recora. 


Why—"‘ Do you own any real estate?’’ 

*‘Oh, no; we never expect to own any 
real estate.’’ 

**Why not?’’ 


**We own an auto.’’—Houston Post. 
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Illustrated Weekly Newspaper” 
a Established 4 5 ES b 

















An Air Raid 


HILE Leslie’s frequently - pictures 
warring destroyers at work, it | 
is itself fartherest froma. 

destroyer. 
Rather, it seeks to build up the praiseworthy 
—to give its support to those see king a better 
way of ‘driving the rats out of the barn than | 
by burning the whole building down.” 


Leslie's | 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


is, in short, a constructive, thoughtful force, edited 
for substantial, intelligent people. 


This makes it none the less entertaining. Asamat — 
ter of fact, a pictoria! service, which makes the © 
reader “‘see’’ the news, gives it a human interest ofa 

type possessed by no other national periodical. i 








This week's issue, now on the newsstands, contains, | 
in addition to the vivid picture in colors of theair | 
raid on Broadstairs, England, a Pictorial Digest; 
News and Persouality Pictures; two pages of war : 
photographs, “The Desolating Hand of War"; Le 
lie’s Staff Photographer, “Jimmy” Hare's pictures 
of the “British Slakers’ Holiday." being an illustra | 
tion of the type of men who are eligible for enlist 
ment, but won't go to the front: a page of pictures 
of “Canada’s Best Sons to the War,” etc., etc. 


Editorially, Ex-Senator Lafayette Young, editor of | 
the Des Moines Capital, who has just returned from | 
the center of the conflict, contributes a thought | 
arousing article, on ““What Is It About?" There are, | 
of course, the re ‘gular Cogeremenee: —“The Trend of | 
Public Opinion,”’ “Watching the Nation's Business,” 
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Editorial Comment, Export Service, Financial De 
partment, Travel Bureau, Motorists’ Department, 
Sports, etc. 


LESLIE’S J. TAS 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


Enclosed find $5.00, for which please send 


me Leslie's for one year (52 issues). 
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April 26, 1820 


Captain Tappan is back from a voy- 

with many we. terful tales to tell. 

$F drought with him some strange 

liquors, but agrees with me that there 
is nothing so excellent as 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 

The verdict of those who 
have made comparisons is al- 
ways the same as that of Capt. 
Tappan. With a flavor and (em 
boquet exceedingly pleasant and 
auniform quality, Old Overholt 
is always in the lead. Aged in 
the wood, bottled in bond. 
A. Overholt & Co.,Pittsburgh,Pa. 





























——= 


THE 
Vnpersit HoreL 


THIRTY FOURTH STREET 
AT PARK AVENUE 


NEW YORK 


Sn Frote! Designed 


to Appeal to the 


Conservative 


| 
Hit Top Inn 


Newport R/. | 
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Pears’s Soap has never | 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 


itself,a prize for the com- 
plexion. 


Established in 1789. 









Stories with Smiles 


The Whistle Test—A Parisian journal 
tells a little story of a young Parisian, who 
in civil life has long worn a monocle in his 
left eye and had continued the habit as an 
officer. He had been wounded, was cured, 
and asked to be returned to the front. He 
was to be examined, and concealed the 
monocle, thinking he might be charged 
with myopia in one eye. When the chief 
surgeon examined him, after looking well 
over his face, he said sharply, ‘‘ Whistle!’’ 

The soldier whistled like a blackbird. 

‘*‘This is curious,’’ said the surgeon, and, 
calling a young assistant, he said again to 
the soldier, ‘‘Whistle!’’ He whistled again. 
‘*That is curious,’’ said the young assistant. 

Another surgeon entered, and the patient 
was called upon for the third time to whistle. 

‘‘Ah,’’ said this surgeon, ‘‘this is curi- 
ous !’’ 

‘*But,’’ expostulated the soldier, ‘‘I don’t 
see why there is so much of this. I’m not 
to serve as a locomotive.’’ 

**It is all right,’’ said the chief surgeon. 
**You may return to the front.’’ 

When the soldier arrived at his regiment, 
he gave to the regimental surgeon the note 
that had been given him by the examiner. 
This surgeon said in his turn, ‘‘ Will you 
please whistle?’’ He whistled. ‘‘This is 
curious,’’ said the surgeon. 

It seems that when a man wears a mon- 
ocle, it gives to the face the appearance of 
facial paralysis. The facial paralytic can- 
not whistle.— Chicago Journal. 


All Made Clear—A woman missionary in 
China was taking tea with a mandarin’s 
eight wives. The Chinese ladies examined 
her clothing, her hair, her teeth, and so on, 
but her feet especially amazed them. 

‘‘Why,”’’ cried one, ‘‘you can walk and 
run as well as a man!”’ 

**Yes, to be sure,’’ said the missionary. 

**Can you ride a horse and swim, too?’’ 

**Yes.”’ 

‘*Then you must be as strong as a man!”’ 

To." 

**And you wouldn’t let a man beat you— 
not even if he was your husband—would 
you?’’ 

‘‘Indeed, I wouldn’t!’’ the missionary 
said. 

The mandarin’s eight wives looked at one 
another, nodding their heads. Then the 
oldest said softly, 

‘*Now I understand why the foreign devil 
never has more than one wife. He is 
afraid.’’—Southern Woman's Magazine. 


Not Playing in Luck—They were speak- 
ing about playing in luck, and Congress- 
man Reed, of New Hampshire, told of an 
incident that happened in the West. 

A traveling salesman landed in one of 
the burgs along his route and was surprised 
to find the whole population marching to 
the music of brass bands. 

**Say, old man,’’ he wonderingly asked 
an esteemed citizen standing along the side- 
walk, ‘‘what is the cause of all this excite- 
ment?’’ 

‘We are celebrating the birthday of our 
oldest inhabitant,’’ answered the other. 
‘‘She is one hundred and one years old to- 
day. That was her in the first automobile.”’ 

**Yaou don’t mean it!’’ returned the sales- 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
Se the case of six glass stoppered bottles./apvt.] 





t vy YY, & re ve 
| Bh ba EC ree © 

. re = 

a ool ate |] Peet LL 


Economical Luxury 


Is offered ‘ ie traveling 
public 2’. the new 


Fort Dearborn 
Hotel 


Chicago 
Opposite La Salle Street Station 
La Salle Street at Van Buren 
Every room with private bath or toilet 
$1.50——$2.00——$2.50 
Per Day—No Higher 


Hotel Sherman Company 
Chicago (91) 








ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau 
; will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date."? Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 








WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co.,, 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





Write Moving Picture Plays 


Be Stage care oP REGUS Bats A 


ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 440 Atlas Building 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street. New York and 32 Clinton Street. Newark, N. J, 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 










showing why more 
}38 pages, aa kA , ee 
you 


ern conditions demand tha 
be law-trained, It is necessa 


for Success. No » ne ee it 
choo hens 4h men who are unable to 


— sy by a new 
by 60 eminent legal 
gresemen, and by Judges 


e or business can 


ed di 
na Wifice and endoresd by U by U. GF dConare ane : na by 
wyers everywhere. Written in plain simple la es 
and easy to understand. Practical, yet reads like a story. 
ceptionally favorable offer now being made to 
ambitious men. _— for particulars and free 
book. Noo 
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Moth-Proof Red Cedar 


Free Trial 




























from moths, mice, dast and damp. Fin- 
est birthday wedding or graduation gift. 6 
days free trial. Low factory prices if you de- 
cide to keep the Chest. Freight prepaid by us. 
Write for handsome 64 page illustrated catalog. 


Postpaid free. pigmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 41, Statesville, N. C. 
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“SWEPT BY OCEAN GREEZES” 

NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 
Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees, Within the 

city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto, 
Mercadante's Concerts 

Tennis Courts iling Outdoor Restaurant 

Surt Bathing rage Deep Sea Fishing 


Oriental Hotel 


NOW OPEN EUROPEAN PLAN 
Thes Dansants. Evening Dances and Dinner Dances at 
frequent intervals, under personal direction of Mrs. Ruth 
Runnion. 

Auto roads direct to hotel entrance 
JOSEPH P. CREAVES, Manager 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
Telephone, 1000 Coney Island 
NOW OPEN 
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“BE A COMIC ARTIST! 


Turn your talent to profit. Get DeBeck's new book ‘ 
on how to draw cartoons and comics, It gives you 
valuable hints on drawing the human figure in ac- 
tion; how to make people look funny; how to get 
expression in a face; and how to draw a caricature. 
Hundreds of students, as well as professional car- 
toonist, from all parts of the world, have sent for 
this book. Mailed postpaid to any address on re- 
ceipt of price $1.00 

DE HECK AND CARTER FEATURE SERVICE 
First National Bank Bidg. Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Law Library Given 


A Semashabie o complete or and @ comprehensive exclopedia of the law 
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| American Correspondence School of Law B247, Manhattan Bldg. Chicago | 








man, glancing up the street. ‘‘Who was 
the sad-looking gink sitting by her side?’’ 

**Distant relative,’’ was the grinful re- 
joinder of the native. ‘‘He has been keep- 
ing up the payments on her life-insurance 
policy for the last thirty years.’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


No Use Borrowing Trouble—Mrs. Mc- 
Cauber—Here is a notice saying that if the 
bill is not paid, the gas will be shut off. 


McCauber—Let ’em shut it off. Who 
cares? 
Mrs. McCauber—But what will we do? 


McCauber—Put in electric lights. 

Mrs. McCauber—But in time the bills for 
them will come in. 

McCauber—Oh, well, perhaps something 
else will be invented by that time.—New 
York Weekly. 


Shorts 

A man may have some doubts about his 
wife’s talents, but he is always willing to 
bet you that his dog knows as much asa 
human being. 

Every woman knows that if her husband’s 
faults came out in pimples, his face would 
look as if he had the measles. 

A girl would rather have beauty than 
brains, because only a few of the men are 
blind and the rest of them are fools. 

The old-fashioned man who was born 
with a silver spoon in his mouth now has a 
son who was born with a corkscrew in his 
hand. 

Friends are nice things to have, but one 
enemy in good working order will give you 
more free advertising than a thousand 
friends. 

Any old time a man marries for money 
he is certain to discover that his wife is too 
rich to agree with him.—Cincinnati (O.) 
Enquirer. 

Not Guilty 

*‘Eighty-eight million gallons of whiskey 
were made in the United States last year. 
Who drank it all?’’—Leslie’s Weekly. Not 
guilty. We got away with only eighty-seven 
million gallons. —Columbia (S. C.) State. 
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Copyright 1915, by Leslie- Jedee Company. 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 


One year, or 52 numbers - - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers + 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - 1.25 


Payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in 
both the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news stand, the pub- 

lishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly re- 

ported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy: 

10 cents; 1913, 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and 

Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for post- 

age; to all foreign countries | add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Illinois 
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| Gores Gaars 
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F you’re an honest-to-goodness golf 
fan, nothing will keep you from 
getting Flagg’s 
sentimental golf subtlety, illustrated 


James Montgomery 


above. 


It is one of the cleverest things this 
cleverest of all artists has ever done. 
To miss owning it would be as tragic as 
to be stymied on the eighteenth hole. 


In full colors 
9212 
Mounted on White Mat 
11x14 


Sent prepaid anywhere in the U. S. A. for 


25e 


Write now before the supply is exhausted. 
Orders fill in order of receipt. 


a 


Fill in. Tear off and Mail Today, 








JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 





J.T 


Enclosed find 25c for which send me prepaid J 
Montgomery Flagg’s latest color print, “One Up 
Two to Go.” 
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Nujol 


Why Your Doctor Prescribes 
Mineral Oil for Constipation 


AXATIVES can very easily do a great 
deal of harm. 


Mineral oil can do no harm, because it is 
not absorbed by the system, but acts sim- 
ply as a mechanical lubricant. 


Laxatives give only a temporary relief, and by 
their after-effects aggravate the very condition 
they are meant to cure. 


Mineral oil gives permanent relief, by restoring 
the normal activity of the bowels and so remov- 
ing the cause of constipation. It is a genuine 
remedy in that the longer it is used, the less it 
is needed. 


Nujol is a pure, white mineral oil, absolutely 
tasteless and odorless. Physicians prescribe 
Nujol with entire confidence, because it is freed 
from irritating impurities. The reputation of the 
world’s largest oil refiners stands as a guarantee of 
its uniform high quality. 


Write for “The Rational Treatment of Consti- 
pation,” an informative treatise on constipation 
and the mineral oil treatment as prescribed by 
eminent specialists. Ask for Nujol at your drug- 


gist’s, or send 75c. in stamps for a trial pint bottle. 
Address Dept. M. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 
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“*Sweels to the sweet,’ wrote Shakespeare once— 
(I'll have you know he was no dunce !) 

Bettina, eating sweets, confirms 

Such saccharinic Shakespeare terms.” 


—TOM MASSON. 


EPETTI is a New York Institution; its products are imitated the world over. In 
New York it is well known that the “finest candy comes from Repetti’’ and that 


“there is nothing just like 


CARAMELS’ 


If you find that YOUR druggist does not carry 
the Repetti line, and if he is a man you care to 
recommend, suggest to him that he send in his 
application, because we want YOU to get our 
candies regularly. 


We are daily adding leading drug stores through- 
out the country to our list of customers. This is 
due not only to the quality of Repetti Products, 
our reputation for fair > wl and our national adver- 
tising, but also to the selling help we give to those 
who carry Repetti Chocolates and Caramels in stock. 


Ai generous trial package of our celebrated Repetti Carameis 
will be sent prepaid for twenty-five cents in stamps or coin. 


Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, and 
30 West 34th Street (near the Waldorf), New York 
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